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WORMS IN NEWPORT'S ROSE

Men Will Yacht and the
AYomen Mourn.

SEASON NOW IN FULL BLAST

Mrs. Brice Gives a Dinner
a Night and Others

Follow Suit.

Newport, Aug. 1G. There are broken
hearts at XewjMrt Tills '"fair city by
tlie wa," this 'summer capital," this
"home of wealth" covers more snapped
heart clmrds Uian it docs millions of dollars.
People Were have no cares, no tender strug-
gles to bring them closer together; no

to nuke for each other nothing but
luxury i their lut. And the canker of dis-
contentment "winch ifeeds upon feelfisbncss
grows great and keen.

There is one heart-brea- k here that lies
right in the midst of all things It clangs
its uiibannonioiis rltordt in the concerts at
the Casino; it dashes angrily against the
sides of the great yachts; it niches along
the d rive waj, frightening the horses and
making the face- - of the driven, pale. It is
a heart-brea- k in the iwwerful family of
Vanderbilt , and it "will leave a sorrowful
trail imii feocicty.

It it. pathetics to Pee Mrs. Alva Knilth
Vanderbilt drive her team down Bellevuc
avenue with her children at her side; pa-

thetic to boo her take to her yacht and cruise
to JCarraganselt or lie along the coast for a
day's outing; itathetic to see ber smiling
at the hoeiety which" she has snubbed for
twenty can,and thrice pathetic to know
that she is planning a great ball to wbich
all the world of Newport is to be invited,
in order that she may judge from those who
come and thoe whoMayaway jubtwhoare
her friends and who bide with the s.

Itib sad to see the gaj but fond Willie K.
drive down the avenue; touching to tee him
glance toward Marble House, where his
children live, and paralyzing to watch the
approach as the two turnouts, Ids and the
other, advance, almost meet and turn
aside just id time, while the children, in
pile of their mother's cold gaze, turn ejes

askance to see where papa papa, whose
very name has meant wonders of childish
luxury, where papa is going.

BROKEN! ONE HEAKT!
There is a heart being broken here, some-wher- el

And there are those who say )t
is the heart of "Willy K. And that he love
his charming wife and should never have
allowed a word or deed to come between
thcml Gossip also says that it was the
relatives ujhii the woman's side of the
Louse that made the trouble! And that
they despised the Vanderbilts because the
family could not boast of an old ancestry.
"You may dress Willy up a much a you
please, bat he looks like only an under
groom alter all," exclaimed one of the
hauthy Southern sisters, angrily, as Willy
X., with flubbed face, whirled by iu a
ballroom

But there are other heart-brea- in Ncw-po- rt

Men are searcel They are hanging
aiound the New York Yacht Club tquad-ron- ,

trjing their yachts; they are run-
ning up to Bar Harbor on long cruising trips
they are golfing when they should be
beauing, aud the "matches" they thould
have made nre blown to the bree7.es.
There has been jut one very important
engagement. But, as Uie word has not
yet been whisjiered aloud, itcannot be told,
bfi ause there many a slip twixt the
"Yes" and the wedding.

Commodore Gerry and his family are
welcomed most heartily from Europe.
They hare a lad for entertaining on the
Electra, which is a very beautiful yacht
Its decks are broad, and its dining-roo-

cool and light. The guests arc bidden
"Tor the afternoon, and stay to dinner,"
aud they come, not decollete, of. course,
but in very stylish yachting suits that are
more airy than shipshape. They come in
chiffon and crimps and they go home ia
draggles and damps; for thesea, Che foam-se- a,

will toss its spray in spite ot the way
In which the Gexrys try to cheat them
into thinking they arc not tossing against a
yacht. "This is a bit of island, lighted
by electricity, boated and cooled by steam
and dynamos, and trimmed by Xrcscoera
and riorists, you have no business here,"
they say to the waves, but the dinner table
rocks just the same, and the only dellghtr
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ful thing about the Newport yacht dinners
1st heir informality.

People aro going away soon to rest "for
a vacation " Newport hasn't been vac-

ation-like this year To bo Pure, there
are trees and grats aud flower?, but it isn't
the country. Tnere is to very much dinner-givin- g

Ever body gives a dinner or a
banquet every uight or a picnic in the
morning. And it is worn than the town.
J. J. Van Alen gives a bicjclc picnic like
the oik'S of last jear, at 11 o'clock Mrs
Henry Clews has an "at homo" at 4
o'clock. Mn Van Alen gives n ball in
the evening and Mrs. Calvin IJrice drags
away thirty tned guests for a dinner 'twixt
"at home" and ball .

night the dance will bo at
Mrs Clews", the dinner at the Bnces' and
the "at home" at the Astor villa, and the
picnic in the morning by the Oelnches.
And so the days go by. Mrs Calvin Brice,
who is the social succors of the season, has
dinner invitations out for every night until
August 31, and Mr. Van Alen has coaching
or picnic parties for every half day until
September It is awfully tiresome, so
everylMidy says, but wc shall "go to the
country soon," meaning Lenox, where all
can rest.

There Is a neat little woman here who
makes her appearance and her living upon
til's strength of what ehe can do. She can
kep a woman strong and pretty for all the
dinners of the. week and many a dance be-

side. She docs it by nun baths, by giving
them highly spiced jierfumes to smell, and
by littla tonics for the stomach, cold jellies
and acid fruits given carefully by the
tcaspoonful. She makes her headquarters
at a fashionable hotel, and when a fair
entertainer "gives out" and cannot slip
from the riding dress into the dinner gown
without fainting from weariness, the
Frenchwoman is sent for with her mixtures
and her restoranls Shenever fails to land
the lienuly, pale and shaky, but calm and
smiling, at the feast at the appointed time.

.Newport received it lull quota of broken
hearts from the clubhouse matter. The
dear old Casino Jb a little jealous of the
new and exclusive clubhouse. The Casino
dances, with their admittance fee, which
any d person might pay and be
admitted, to see millions tripping with
millions, have been Newport's attraction
for the summer tourist. And now the
CiMno, seeing the disappointment of those
who pay their dollar and see only a few
people of whom they never heard, grieves
for its e popularity. Hut the Casino
has taken many a new lease of life, aud
next summer the Country Clubhouse will
be all for the golfers and cyclists without
monopolizing the swell dancers.

OPENING BALLROOMS.
What's going to be done about the New-

port balls? So very many Newportcrs are
in mourning. The Lawrences and their
relatives are in black for the girl who
jut died In Europe. Miss Fair can not
quite go to a ball yet, the Astors are still
a little subdued from the death of Mr.
Astors sister, and so who will be the
dancers at the ball? The great ballrooms
hold a thousand, and Newport has only
400 before the mourners are taken out.

Society whispers a scandalized word
about the sale of Mrs. Stevens' effects.
Was It not pathetic? She who would
never allow the i, or wiiom she
stood lu such distrust, to cross her
threshold, to suffer the indignity after
death of having all her little relics held
up to tlieJr view and thejr pennies! And
her photograph! However did it happen
to get in with the basket of trifles offered
in a ob lot for sale! A nd how did her
son's tenuis racket, cherished for years,
ever fall into the auctioneer's hands?
But, ah, what matter! Her daughter, Mrs.
Paget, who ordered the sale, was faraway,
and eyes cannot do dul3 on two continents
at once.

There aro whole hearts in Newport as
well as broken ones. It would furpnre the
croakers again ttgreat wealth to know how
simple, sweet, and unaffected some of
rich girls who would be prizes for kings
They have graco sufficient to enrich a
poor man's heard, even though they
brought no gold Trita them. The quiet
dignity of Mi'-- s Gammed aliout whom so
much is said; the thoughtfulness of the
Vanderbilt cousins, one pretty aud the
other a companion to her mother, Mrs.
Cornelius, and the loveliness of Mi?s WhiL-ne-

whose match makes her so much dis-
cussed that sho flees from Newport as soon
as her foot touches It from her father's

Is a deal of beauing and bellelng
at Newport this year, and away upon the
trim yachts slip many a couple for a day's
cooing under the not very watchful eye of
the chaperon. Bouquets fly around freely
and costly HKle souvenirs are purchased
secretly. So His not unlikely that Uie broken
hearts are being patched with Florals
gifts, on! that the sun and sea of Newport
aill prove a bealing balm to many.

UABBY GERMAJNE.
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Mrs. Piatt Raises Oranges
and Mrs. Stanford Has

a Vineyard.

There aro "lady farmers" as well as
"gentlemen famrers" now, and the women

out that it means a snug pocketful of
pin money besides a great deal of health
and fuu Monsieur's great interest in
his crops and his blooded stock are nowper-fectl- y

understood by Madame, for she. too,
has caught the fever aud has takeu to
"raisiug thingb."

There is much talk about tho selling
of Mrs Lelaud Stanford's diamonds for
the benefit of the Lelaud Stanford, jr ,

Uulverslty, but those who havo known
Mrs. Stanford well the last two years
are not surprised. She has needed money,
not only for the university bin for Vina,
that wonderful Culiforuia farm of hers,
and the diamond money goes largely mtn
Vina and Vina's interests

MRS. STANFORD GOES INTO IT.
Vina was bought in the days when

the Stanfords were rolling in railroad
stocks, and it was the ideal Arcadian
home Now that the stocks aro in liti-
gation aud unproductive, Vina has been
tum fd, as many another fine country
home might be, into a means of support,
and it is for improved farming apparatus,
new stables, new wine presses and work
horses that the diamonds must go, for
Mrs Stanford has discovered that slie
cau make money as a lady farmer, and she
sees that many things must bo bought
in order to get tho highest moneyed returns

A visitor to the great Vina ranch finds
Mrs Stanford there on a "visit." But
her visits are so frequent that Vina is
home all during the productive months,
aud In California this means narly every
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Hetty Green fnrnirj it.
month In the year. She goes out early
in the morning in simple gown and shade
hat to visit the great vineyard, of which
there are .'10,000 acres many square
miles and She looks after the picking per-
sonally. Her steed, for of course she
could not walk on these occasions, is a
quick-steppin- g Shetland pony, and her
vehicle tho smallest village cart that Js
built. She Is accompanied by some one
who understands the vineyards and the
work, and who explains It all to her

Mrs. Stanford has invented a system of
g that is better than that of the

vineyards of France. She has a map of her
Vina grape section, and this sho sub-
divides into small territories, each one
of which has two supervisors. One of
these patrols tho vine paths to be Fure
that the pickers aro picking the vines
clean and carefully, and tho other makes
a record of the baskets brought In aud the
condition of the fruit and its quantity.

In this way the account of each picker
and the amount produced by each section
is accurately kept, as well as a note of
the soil of that square mile of vineyard.
Whenever there is a poor yield reported
from a section tho vines thereabouts are
carefully enriched, new ones et out
and the poor Pjiot brought into equal bear-
ing with the rest.

Mrs. Stanford is going to make her
money uponllght wines. Sao has contracted

for every drop of spaio grape Juice and
lias made arrangements to make much wine
herself The diamond money will enable
this lady farmer to purehn'e wmo presses
and to establish in California the finest
and largest wine distillery ever owned
and carried on by a woman By way of the
healt'ifulness of thib outdoor occupation

I
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f for women it may be told that never before
has she enjoyed such health, although
she now works early in the vineyards and
late over bonkb, while accustomed to doing
nothing but caress her blooded dogs and
aceeplthe homage of her university students

HETTY GREEN MAKES MONEY
People are beginning to understand Hetty

Green better than they did As the richest
woman iu America and the poorest drcscd

j woman l u the world , as the woman without
any nome l n a city over i hich her mortguges
spread like a blanket, and the woman who

MrH. T. C. IMutr nnd lior orungegrovo
UKsLstant.

always has twenty lawsuits on her hands,
she has been criticised often enough But
Hetty Green has turhed farmer and people
are beginning to iny that perhaps she
wasn't understood before.

Up in Vermont there is a very beautiful
country place, long the property of the
Green family, and here Mrs. Hetty goes
every summer, with her husband and her
daughter. She is there now, and were you
to meet her any day walking along the
road with a pall of berries, or coming in
from the gardens with a basket of toma-
toes, jou would judge her to be the happy
wife of a well-to-d- farmer.

"I'm here," says the wealthy Mrs. Hetty,
"because folks can't find me out without
coming a long way. I'm here for my hus-

band's rheumatism, and I'm here because
my daughter isn't strong, and, more than
all, I'm here for the reason that I'm a
born farmer, and I love to work the
ground and raise crops. I've raised every-
thing we've had on the table for a month,
even to the meat. You may doubt the
meat part of my farming, but it is true.
We live on chickens and ducks and turkeys
and eggs; and for variety we had a very
nice pnng calf, the son of a fine red cow
I bought up here a year ago. I am not
here all the time, because I've other In-

terests, But some day I am going to live
here, nnd tiien I will astonish all the
larmers In the big crops I will get and
the money I will make off this little
place. If I hadn't had a fortune in real
estate In town left to me you may be sure
I'd never been driven from Eden to the
noisy city either for comfort or to make
money."

Hetty Green's farming gown was not
made by Worth, though it is tidy and
becoming to her. It'ould easily have
been bought with one day's laying of eggs,
but, as Mrs. Grei5 truthrully says, it is
part of the making &t money in the couutry
to be able to save iEln clothes.

The story of how Mrs. T. C. Plait, wife
of the politician jlndexprcss magnate,
sighed fdr fnrmlng.'jbuUi bought a grove in
Florida for raising, oranges is one of the
prettiest in the nnltalslf women farming.
And it is well de,ser5ng of its sequel.
Friends of Mrs. PJtltell how ably she
succeeds with the orfiugVs Sliehas designed
an improved casoi fo packing oranges,
which gives vcntilfntfan, yet warmth, so
that none freeze corSius'orth, and she also
sorts them before shipping. There are first,
second and third class .oranges, besides a
lot or small, imperfect ones for the penny
oranges at the stands,and also a few very
fine selected ones.

The selected ones go- - to a great hotel,
which pays her unusual-rate- s for them, nnd
the others go to a firm of grocers who have,
it is said, a contractor several years for
them. Marmalade Js soon to be made of the
smaller and sourer of the oranges, and
plans are in progress for expanding the
grove.

Not the least noteworthy ts the pleasure
which the mistress gets out of her enter-
prise. Each winter she takes a party of
friends South aud gives them the run of the
low, long wooden shanty on the plantation,
while she attends to the business affairs of
the grove. She picks oranges, helps in the
packing; makes arrangements for shipping
and notifies her patrons when they ex-

pect their shipments. She is the only woman
fruit grower whois sharp enough in the

business of transportation to get her prod-
ucts through promptly. Her oranges are de-

livered at the door within a week of being
taken rrom the trees, while the ordinary
orange of commerce loiters on its way for
months.

The mushroom farm of Mrs. A. M.
Falnier, wife of the theatrical manager, and
herself president of the famous Profes-
sional Woman's League, is one of the g

agricultural affairs ever managed
by a woman. It took much capital , as
Mrs. Palmer sent a man to Europe to study
mushroom culture before building her hot-
houses. She raises many thousand bushels

Mrs?. Stanford us u jjnipe-jiroe- r.

a year, and, likethe otherladyagriculturists,
has all her pioduce engaged years In ad-
vance at fancy rates. Her mushrooms
broiled are dreams of gastronomic bliss in
a certain wealthy New York club.

There is a titled American woman, Lady
Frances Cook iTcnnle CJaflin) , who raises
cork from a grove of cork trees in Spain.
But nearer home nre other women farmers
who raise more easily grown things and
with the greater possible success. The
idea of agriculture for women Is not a bad
one, however For tho woman
of shrunken means, like Mrs. Lelaud Stan.
ford.it is a heart-cur- e as well as a

and tor the tired-ou- t society
woman it possesses a charm even greater
thanthe comfortable balance sheet of the
farm ledger would warrant.

AXOTIIKR OXE ABOUT TEDDY.

IIluM ration of tho YVny Ho ITus.

Coached tlioXow York 1'ollce.
The old man had been away doing tho

continent and had Just returned, as was
evident from the foreign "stickers'"
on the bag he curried. He was evidently
in a hurry, too, for he came around the
cornor with a rush that carried him full
tilt into the broad expanse of a rounds-
man coming the other way.

"Gosht Whoop! Beg pardon " the
old man began. "Excuse me! Careless-nos- s

Itself, I'm sure. I hope "
Tho resplendent cap was lifted politely

and the officer courteously interrupted
him. "Bon't mention it, sir. I beg your
pardon sincerely. It was my own fault."

The old man's Jaw fell as he alunk
away as though in sudden alarm, as the
officer, with a- - profound bow, passe"d on.
"Gosh!" ho muttered feebly, "this sun Is
pretty hot, and I guess my hearing isn't
what it ueed to be. But that hat cer-
tainly went up! And he didn't even hunch
me not a hunch! Do I look like Byrnes?
Something's wrong!"

A policeman stood mopping his face on
tho corner and the old man approached
him with the air of one in painful doubt.
"Ho can't do any more than run me In!"
he said to himself, "and if I've got a sun-

stroke I may as well find it out."
"Very warm day," he observed, casual- -
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ly, in a tone that was meant to be uncon-

cerned, but which to the close observer
would havo betrayed a hideous fear.

Tho officer did not seem to notice It.
"It is, sir," ho replied courteously, "very
warm indeed! I hope, however, that it
may be cooler

The old man staggered back against a
lamp-pos- "Mad!" he murmured, "mad
as a March hare! Oh, why did they let
mo orf this ship!"

"Officer," lie said, desperately, as one
who dares all in a final throw, "officer,
como in and have a drink with me, will
you?"

The officer gazed searchlngly at the old
man. lie noted his pitiful agitation and
he winked soWy to himself. "No, thank
you, I never drink, Mr. Roosevelt," he
answered.

But the old man did not hear the name.
The final Minck of the negation was too
much for his shattered nerves. He had
fallon , a lifeless heap, upon the pavement.
Post Wheeler in Truth.

HOW TO TAKE OUT STAINS.

Ammonia, Chloride of Llraonnd Cam-

phor AH of Umo.

Ammonia, always useful to tho house-

keeper, has especial advantages In the
summor timo by Us jwiwor ot removing

lnmon stains. A housekeeper, who has
learned this simple household fact by expe-

rience, suggests that a little pamphlet be
prepared, to instruct all housekeepers In

tho different methods of removing stains.
Many simple meanB are not widely known.
For removing tho stains of strawberries
and other fruits from damaek, hot water
is often sufficient. Deep stains may be
removed by a solution of chloride ot lime.
Whito stains from hot disheB upon a pol-

ished tablo are removed by rubbing the
spot with spirits ot camphor.

FEAST OF THE" BLOSSOMS

Lenox Preparing for the
Annual Flower Parade.

SARATOGA'S BATTLE OP BLOOMS

SJiowy Turnouts and Pretty-Wome-

Make a Bril-

liant Spectacle.

Passing through the country now one
might imagine one's self stopping at the
different stations of France, that home
of flowers and bulbs, so many are the blos-
soms that are being collected In the gar-
dens, and bo mysterious the preparations
forthe great floral festivals of thcyear.

The Saratoga battle of flowers comes off
now, and the floral parades, floral fetes,
floral drives and floral shows ot other
places are on their way to completion
The annual Lenox flower parade is well
progressed, as far a3 the decorations of
wagons and floats are concerned, and the
Long Island, Long Branch and coast pro-
cessions are being planned, and floral talk
Is in the air.

To have a battle of flowers is not a diffi-

cult thing. You must first get the flowers.
That is the most. The Saratoga people
began their parade only a year ago, and
their method was simple and thorough.
They rented a large hillside lot and this
Ihey subdivided into little plots Each child
in the public schools was given one lot
and each Sunday-schoo-l scholar a lot, and
any one who wanted an extra one could
get one by paying 25 cents for the season.
By the last of August the hillside was ablaze
with flowers. This gave the millions
flowers and the owners of gardens had them
anyway. That is the shortest and pleasant-es- t

way to inaugurate a floral fete in a
town that has never had one.

The floral festival at Lenox is a beautiful
thing. Eacli cottager of that aristocratic
place agrees to decorate all the carriages in
his stables and to bring out all his horses,
and the result is as goodly a showing as
though there were 10,00 0 inhabitants
instead of a tenth of that number.

A BEAUTIFUL LEADER.
Tho leader of the Lenox procession is

always a young and beautiful girL
Miss Sloauo drove the leading turnout one
year. She was dressed as a Turkish wo-
man, with white flowers sewed upon a ved
that covered lier face to the eyes. She
rode In a small villago cart entirely cov-
ered with flowers, even to the spokes of
tho wheels, and overhead there hung from
a floral framework a great floral iwirasol.
By hr side ran a Turkish attendant
dressed in golden rod and carrying a great
golden rod spectre, with which he laghed
merry-maker- s who came near enough to
the carriage wheels to tear off the flowers.

At the Lenox parade this year there is
to bo a bachelor turnout. This bachelor
who has encceeded iu eluding summer cap-

ture will drive a large red express cart
Tilled with hay. The spokes of the wheels
will bo hay and the pole of the wagon one
grpat hay wisp. Upon the horse's head
there will Im tied an old straw hat and the
bachelor himself will pctdressedsis a'"bay-seed,- "

with Taded d troueers,
and hay upon the brira of a Tery dilapi-

dated straw hat. In the wagon will be
the farm hands other gay young bache-

lors.
When it cornea to the battle of flowers,

that revelry which in Paris is worth a trip
over the ocean, and to the Bois de Bou-

logne to see, the straw riders will try to
transform their hay cart into a flower
booth. Ono of their plans, though it is
cruel to tell beforehand, is to hold up a
great, handsome rose and pretend to throw
it. Back will como beautiful bouquets,
pelting them hard and quick, but the
thrower will discover a minute later that
she lias exchanged her bouquet ammuni-
tion for a bunch of straw. But the pro-

cession is moving along all the time, the
flowers fly quicker aud faster, and no
body notices the deception until y

there drives along a very beauti-
fully decorated express wagon in place
of the old straw load. There has been
a transformation. This is one of the par-

donable frauds of the battle of Howers.
The New Orleans people, who do every-

thing with euthusinsm, arrange more thor
oughly for tho fun at their Mardi Gras fete.
They arrange two lines of carriages, pass-

ing and repaying each other, and thus
make more sport in the flower war. A fa-

vorite trick is to provide the coachman with
a great silk bag, in which he sits. The bag
is open to the feot and into it fall all tho
flowers that are thrown at him. When

vtk i ' izx' s a
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As tho parade conies down Lenox's
IIllHido.

there is a minute's halt In the parade the
coachman bobs up, empties his ilk bag of
flowers into the carriage, and the occupant
has flowers for ammunition Justas hers
have given out.

Tho New Jersey parade Is a little more
formal. But the carriages are exquisitely
trimmed. One young woman is planning a
victoria now as "The Palace ot "Victoria."
The victoria is being upholstered with white
paper muslin , inside and out. The muslin is
drawn lightly over the cushions of the car-

riage, and is fastened with long stitches.
Thesideof tliecarriageisbeingcovered with
tho same.

In the parade the pretty girl nnd the two
pretty attendants will ride in the carriage,
the pretty girl as Flora. Flora will lean back
in a Bernhardt pillow of flowers, with her
feet hidden by pink roses. The pillow will
bo yellow. A lap-rob-e of red rosea and two
baskets ot rose petala will He over her
knees. She will be dressed hi blue. Her
attendants will alt upon the broad floor
of the victoria, with their feet upon the ca-

pacious steps. In their laps will be big
baskets ot rose petals. These they will
Bhnwer upon the bystanders. To the front
of the carriage pole will hang a big basket
of rose petals .out of which thecoloredpeta!3
will fly as the pole Jogs along. Sate to say
that the horses will be ones,
not to mind this Jostling ot fragrance.

Tho Saratoga parade this year will be

along wide Broadway and up Union avenno.
One of the features will be a numberof pon7
phaetons, driven by pretty girls with Uttlo
grooms alongside. Each phaeton will ba
trimmed with a different flower One will
be all covered with sumach fronds, another
trimmed with lilies, another with violets,
another with wild roses, and so on until ten
flowers are represented. The driver heself
will be hidden in flowers, with only herfaco
peeping out from a hood of flowers. Tho
whip will be twisted with green vines, and
to the lash will be tied a flower. These
girls will represent "The Passing of Sum-
mer," and all the flowers will eon?e on in
regular succession, from the violet of spring
to the sumach of autumn.

Tho Bols de Boulogne, whose annual
flower fete i3 the most revelrous thing of
Paris, Is transformed for a time leto a
flower garden instead of a park The Boa
de Boulogne tWood of Bnlgnc) is a park,
covering more groand than any park in
America, and through the center rana a
very beautiful, broad avenue, which onfeto
day is lined with booths Theae have flow-
ers for sale, and when the amrpumtfoo in
the carriages gives out the men ia Mvery,
the BtudeHts, and the merry-reaker- s Jump
from the carriages, and, throwing down
pieces ot money, grab up hatulftik of ftow-
ers and hasten to catch up with their

which all the time must keep movinjr
along.

THE MYSTERIOUS SEXORITA.
One of the prettiest featu res ot this annual

parade is a lovely Spanish girl. She
may be French, but her eyea are a tnflo
too languorous, too melting, for French,
snappines. Tits senonta rides ia a eoaca
that Is one deep red rose. It is firat
covered with a wire framework, which
in turn is covered every inch wla roses.
The girl is dressed in a gown all covered
with the blood-re- d flowers. At her feen
standi a rosebush as high as the driver's
seat. The bush is phenomenally cov-ver- ed

with roses, each tied with a white
ribbon. To each student or cavalier who
throw3 her a bouquet she throws back a
red rose., to which she has first presoed
a kiss. Springing ;he ribbon as far as sha
can, she flings the rose with unerring aim
and it lands m the lap ef the one who has
thrown the bouquet. Who the senonta
may be, whither she comes, or whence she
goes, none knows. But if ynu wish to
see her, you rnuft be at the Bois at fete
time.

There 13 an Americans woman who al-
ways goes to Paris for this flower parade-- .

And she keeps a great book ot Freaeh.
clippings describing her naiveaess, her
beauty, her chic ways, and her briMtency
on this occasion She rides in an American,
backboard, as long a one as she can find
in Paris, and on the buckboard there 13

set a great bsmper ot flowers. The hamper
is like a basket with open Ikls and the
flowers peep out. The lady herself a
wrapped in American" flags, and at ber
feet is an open basket, to which she trans-
fers the flowers that are thrown to her.
At each few yards ot the route she rises
shakes out her flags, and empties the bas-

ket upon the heads of the bystanders, tcUc
in return pelt her with roses She thmki
the American flag, with roses for stars,
which blankets her horse, the pretties
part of the turnout, unless it be the little
flags of red and white and blue flowers ac
the horse's ears.

If you happen at any of the flower feto
towns this wek and chance to see workers
busy in roe gardens, snipping oft thorns
with sharp knives and runwag bads to
the light, you need not ask what they are
doing, for you wiH know that they are get-

ting ready for the march off lowers of nexj
week.

- - srzzi. . ir3w t
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A.VECDOTES FROM ABROAD.

It Is not generally known that Wrtn
owed his first introduction to Empress
Eugenie to Mme. Octave Feuillet. then as
now one of the most charming women in
Paris. Feuillet. then at thebeginntogof her
great career, had just won the heart of tho
empress by writing for her private theatri-
cals "Le Portraits de la Marquise," in
which her royal patron took the principal
part, but which was so cleverlyconstructed
that none of the other characters were

allowed the slightest liberties with the
person of the empress. Soon after this
Mme. Feuillet dined at the Tuileries, and
Eugenie complimented her upon her gown,
and asked the name of the dressmaker.

"Your majesty, it Is a man an English-
man. His name Is Worth, and he has only
been In Paris a little while," replied Mme.
Feuillet.

"He knows how to design a woman's
dress." said the empress critically; "you
must send him here."

So the lilac dress ot theplaywright's wifo
made the fortune of Worth.

There is a story of an English curate,
who, having been instituted in his new
office, went about the parish to maka
acquaintance with his congregation .
One day , bays the Argonaut, he caHed upon
an honest farmer, who asked him how he
liked Devonshire. "Oh, I like it exceed--

inglr." said the curate; "but I find it
rather muddy. I notice, however." ha
continued, pointing to the farmer's boot,
which had a prodigiously thick fo!e,"tliat
you take a very sensible precaution to keep
out ot the wet."

"Well, you see, Alr.S ," said the farmer,
"I have a club foot."

The curate, who was the shyest and most
sensitive of men, fkd lrtrn the house, so
much was he grieved over the unintentional
cruelty of his speech. James Payn fays ha
always considered this story very

once to!dItinliis"bes.tmanncr"
at a large dinner party m a fcouse whero
he had never dined before. During the
narration he received a violent kick, under
the table from his next neighbor, but sup-
posing it to be accidental, went on talking.
The tale was received In total silence, and
it was sometime before general conversa-
tion was resumed. "That was a very
amusing etory," whispered his neighbor.
Mr. Payn was a little indignant at the want
of appreciation shown by the others, and
rejoined quickly. "But exceedingly stupid
people to tell It tol" "No, my dear fellow;
It Isn't tb,at. Our liost baa a club-foot- .'
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